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correspondence was an honour.' He was this afternoon full of critical severity, and dealt about his censures on all sides. He said, Hammond's Love Elegies were poor things1. He spoke contemptuously of our lively and elegant, though too licentious, Lyrick bard, Hanbury Williams, and said, 'hehad no fame, but from boys who drank with him2.'
While he was in this mood, I was unfortunate enough, simply perhaps, but I could not help thinking, undeservedly, to come within ' the whiff and wind of his fell sword3.' I asked him, if he had ever been accustomed to wear a night-cap. He said ' No.' I asked, if it was best not to wear one. JOHNSON. ' Sir, I had this custom by chance, and perhaps no man shall ever know whether it is best to sleep with or without a night-cap.' Soon afterwards he was laughing at some deficiency in the Highlands, and said, 'One might as well go without shoes and stockings.' Thinking to have a little hit
at his own deficiency, I ventured to add,------' or without a
night-cap, Sir.1 But I had better have been silent; for he retorted directly. ' I do not sec the connection there (laughing). Nobody before was ever foolish enough to ask whether it was best to wear a night-cap or not. This comes of being
plains of this burning. He writes :—' I look upon my Letters as some of my chcf-d'ceuvres.' On p. 301, after menLioning Rassclas, he continues:—'Did I tell you I had a letter from Johnson, inclosing Ver-non's Parish-clerk?
1 ' The truth is these elegies have neither passion, nature, nor manners. Where there is fiction, there is no passion: he that describes himself as a shepherd, and his Ncocra or Delia as a shepherdess, and talks of goats and lambs, feels no passion. He that courts his mistress with Roman imagery deserves to lose her; for she may with good reason suspect his sincerity.' Johnson's Works, viii. 91. See ante, iv. 120.
3 His lines on Pultcncy, Earl of Bath, still deserve some fame:— ' Leave a blank here and there in each page
To enrol the fair deeds of his youth! When you mention the acts of his age, Leave a blank for his honour and truth.'
From The Statesman, H. C. Williams's Odes, p. 47. 3 Hamlet, act ii. sc. 2.
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